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Une !llill;:; we would not |
have you who may perchaice|
read this “ad.” believe, not
for a moment—that the four|
lines of poctry are originul |
with us; neither
]I.L\ e you believe our MJH!‘\ \llt'i
pusse wsed of sentiment sufli- |
cient to even appreciate some
of the sweet poems of Milton
or Father Ryan. The four|
lines are so true to nature, so
tine to owr experience and|
observation in life, that \\u'
(‘ullt]lll]ni to use lilllll lln]|
tell you all the history of the
ll.lltllul

The author of these lines of
poetry was indeed one of the
happiest men our life has ever
known, * Happy Me.” was
his name. We loved him, but
alag! what a sad ending to his
seemingly happy life! He was
seemingly a prosperous mer-
chant in one of the most beau-
tiful cities in the South. No|
one knew aught to the con-|
trary. But alas! in the rear
of one of the best kept hotels
in all this southland of n|11-l
the report of a pistol was
heard, and on examination
“Happy Mc.” had sent a bul-
let crashing through hisbrain,
and there, 1n a hlu goods box, |
he sat, stuupvd over, with pis-
to! in hand—dead! This same
hox had contained goods billed
to him on long time and da-
ted ahead. On investigation
it was found that he could
not meet his bils, and poor|
“”'11 py Me” pre sferrved to end :
his own life rather than have
his friends know of his dis-
grace and rain.,

The fickle wheel of fortune
does not always grind out aol-
den coin for the rich.  Lvery
day there ave fuilures re« worded
by people whom we would
least ¢ xpect to hear of. Fail-|
ures ia the mercantile \\nrll
are always recorded. Failures
of farmers and
—the backbone and support
of the world—are rarely ever
heard of outside of the Sher-
iff's office or some Justice of
the Peace, brought about gen-
erally by a rotten homestead

or lien law. Still, we have
them every day, and many
and many are the happy
homes—the humble homes —
that are wrecked by the mons-
ter, Debt! Pain and sorrow
brought to the wives and
daughters of our farmers and
mechanics.  So beware of it!
Shun it! Cash dovin—glitter-
ing gold or glistening silver—
adopt it in your homes, and

would we|

and«reedom of a new life.

Morar :—1he Racket buys
for Spot Cash, puts a reason-
able, living profit on every
item and stops, and in this
way will be better prepuared
from day to day to give you
bargains in our li.e, as we
learn to know your wants and
needs.

New York Racket Store,

NEW YORK OFFICE:

mechanies |
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lewYork Racket Store

“Around the world we've traveled a bit,
Troubles we've seen a few,

We've found it a rule in every clime—
You tickle me and I'll tickle you."

All Dese Red Lerlers al de New York Racket Store’s.

-+ o &

We hope dat U all will read dem, and remember dat we are

# HEADQUARTERS TOR BARGAING!

We buy for Cash, Sell for same--Put on a living profit and Stop.

*

Recognizing (dat’s a big word) dat an honorable, legitimate trade will appreciate our efforts to

=_1ILIVE AND LET LIVE.@

One of us am just back from New York, where we closed several lines that were forced on the market by people
who had to realize Cash for goods on hand.

— A BIG ILL.INE OF —

Ohristmas Tricks, Bought Right, wﬂlbe sold at Half their Value.

Some Barg'ains * 1n * Glothing

CLLID FAIN TS ALTD COATS.

A tremendous line of Shirts at half their value. An elegant line of Ladies’ and Gents' Underwear.

The Biggest Bargaln 1n Hats Ever 1n Johnson City.

Dr. Warner's Corsets at Racket- prices only. Best Shoe Strings,
at Racket prices only. A heavy line of Full Stock Boots. A nice line of “Bang Curlers.”  Pint Tin
Cups by the bushel. Elegant Saratoga Trunks. And just such a line of indescribable,
unheard of, convineing, reasonable and forcible bargains, that will make all
who purchaav of us feel that to the Racket Dbelongs the credit of

Value Given for Dollars Received.

e Note Eispeclally ¥ We try to sell our goods soeLy on the merit of their varve. We
will never, no, never sell them if we have to do it by running down some other competitor's goods, which we know
nothing about. Too true it is that men often resort to this uncharitable way to sell to a customer against his
will ; but as our Commandments teach us differently, so we will act. In this connection let us add another
tlum;,ht to atL who may contemplate even the asking: We owe no one in Johnson City a dollar, (nor any other
city). We sell positively for Cash. We care not Mmt your bank account may or may not In,, we must and
will have the cash when your [uukvm 18 delivered. We (h.u-fc' nothing to anyone; we retmember nothing * till
next week:" neither will we wait for you to *“hand it in \lunrl.n, and by this means we, like the dear little
gleeful monkey above, will always be “on top”—*in the swim"—with poor old Credit grabbing at our coat tail,
just as the cut above pictures so fully. &= Come and C us,

Inew York Racket Store;

Sign of Red F'lasg,

oc. per dozen.  Elegant 10-piece Chamber Sets

Marlkzet Street.

Nos. 49, 554, 553 Broadway.

New York Office: Nos. 549, 551, 553 Broadway.

NEW YORK RAGKET STORE

Market St Johnsou City, Ten.

When we handed to the
printer this advertisement we
tickled him greatly, and day
by day do we tickle to laugh-
ter and groans some wayfarer
who perchance steps into the
Racket Store and has Racket
chq named on our goods.

lerchandising is a strange
thing. It is a wheel within a
wheel. Manufacturer sells to
Jobber, jobber sells to retailer
and retailer sells to consumer,
Now listen! Did you ever
stop to think, reader, what a
throng of people theConsuMER
had to support. Well now its
awful. fhmv does the foun-
dationlie? The support and
comfort brought tothe homes
of the many, many happy
families in this large world of
ours—all from the farmers,
the mechanies, the Daily La-
borers! One question here,
Think over your list of ae-
quaintances. Do you know
a rich man or woman to-da
anywhere who made their
wealth on a farm, or at an
honorable mechanics’ bench,
or at any kind of daily labor ?
The world is so unreal that
the riches of the few and the
poverty of the many will nev-
er be accounted l’}Jr. Often
have we visited the great city
of New York, and never
while there has our heart
gone out with more true joy
than to see the laboring peo-
ple enjoying the freedom of
Central and other parks there
as they do during the long
hot, ~ullry days in summer,
Indu-ti it is a pleasure to
watch those laborers, with
their wives and children en-
joying the freedom, liberty
and fresh air of those places
provided for them, Again, as
we look upon this throng of
humanity we can not help but
reflect, and think how un-
evenly this world's sweet com-
forts are divided; and again
another thought presents it-
self—that in the sweet day of

rest offered to us all, we will

remember nothing of this
world’s woes and trials, but
will ALL enjoy alike a bliss-
ful Home, or ghare together
the tortures of an unending
suffering. Life is what we
make it. Happy here—happy
beyond, Misery here—ETER
NAL misery beyond,

We must digress, The same
rule works in business as in
aregulated home—or a peace-
ful breast. The New York
Racket Store watches the fail-
ures of these “long timed”
Merchants, and with cash
down we buy only such bar-
gains as will sell readil
the price we put on ¢ em.
A great many people have
said to us, “Your stock is not
as large as we thought you
would carry,” Let us tell
you again, when you look
upon the New York Racket
Store’s stock of goods—Ilittle
or much—you can well re-
member every dollar's worth
18 paid for, Truly do we pre-
fer half a loaf, all our own,
than a dozen loaves gleaned
here and there and by from
thirteen to twenty-five houses
owned.

C. C. C.—Cash Counts Cer-
tain,

Bankrupt Bargains day by
day will be on the Racket
counters at Sledge Hammer
Prices. Cum and C us.

New York Racket Store.




